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THE following morning when Madame Odintsov
came down to morning tea, Bazarov sat a long
while bending over his cup, then suddenly he
glanced up at her.... She turned to him as though
he had struck her a blow, and he fancied that her
face was a little paler since the night before.
She quickly went off to her own room, and did
not appear till lunch. It rained from early morn-
ing ; there was no possibility of going for a
walk. The whole company assembled in the
drawing-room. Arkady took up the new num-
ber of a journal and began reading it aloud
The princess, as was her habit, tried to express
her amazement in her face, as though he were
doing something improper, then glared angrily
at him; but he paid no attention to her.
'Yevgeny Vassilyevitch,' said Anna Serg-
yem,' come to my room.... I want to ask
you. ... You mentioned a text-book yester-
day...'
She got up and went to the door. The
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